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Dtramatis Perſonæ. 


WINGATE, a paſſionate old man, 
particularly fond of money and ( 
figures, and involuntarily un- 


eaſy about his ſon. 


Dick, his ſon, bound to an a- 


pothecary, and fond vf going c 


on the ſtage. 
GARGLE, an apothecary. 
CHARLOTTE, Davghter to Gargle. 
$1MoON, Servant to Gargle. 
| SCOTSMAN, 
IRISHNAN, 


CATCH POLE, 2 Baylif. | 


Spouting-Clab, Watchmen, &c. 


Mr. Woodward 


Mr. BuRToN. 
Miſs M1NoRs, 
Mr. . Vauo Hax 
Mr. BLAEK ES. 
Mr. JEFFERSON. 


Mr. Va HAN, 


IRE. 
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i ; Dreſed i in All. 95 G 
"I. iis iE 
Ehle a ethos whats RAN N. 
Bere The Culprit of this night appears beft 
Before his judges . theſe boards to read; 

„With all his zmperfections on his head 1 ? 
Profogues' precede” the piece, iu mournful verfe ; 
As undertakers - yk Before the hearſe. 
o He doleful march may ſtrib e the harden'd mind, 
And wake it's feelings for the dead — behind. 
Trickt ont in black thus actors try their art, 
To melt that Rock of Ro cx S the critic' $ heart. 

No acted fears my vanity betray: Do 
Jam indeed, what others only play. 
Thus far myſelf ;- the Farce comes next in view; 
Tho' many are it's faults, at leaſt tis NE w. 
No ſmuggled, pilfer'd ſcenes from France we ſhew, 
Tis Engliſh= 
Tho” coarſe my colours and my hand unſkill'd, 
From real life my little cloth is fill d. 
My hero is a youth, by fate deſign'd 
For culling fimples, —— but whoſe ſtage · ſtruck mind, 
Nor fate could rule, nor his iadentures bind. 

A "OW. 
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Engliſh, Sirs !----from top to toe. 
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Tn 2 60U-F, 
A place there is where ſuch young Q1ix2ts meet; 
*Tis call'd the SPOUTING-CLUB ; a glo- 
rious treat | 
Where prentic'd-kings---alarm;the gaping ſtreet | .” 


There Brutus ſtarts and ſtares by midnight taper; 


Who all the Day enacts a woollen-draper, 
There Hamlet's ghoſt ſtalks forth with doubl'd filt : 


Cries out with hollow voice, t, diſt, Qliſt: 
And frightens Denmarl's prince -a young tobacconiſt. 
The ſpirit too, clear d from his deadly white, 
Riſes 


a haberdaſher to the fight ! 

Not young ae have this rage withſtood, 

But change their pens for TRUxCuzoNs,. ink for 
BLooD; | 

And (ſtrange reverſe !)--die for their country's 3 


Thro' all the t&n this folly you may trace; 
Myſelf am witneſs tis 2 common caſe. 


T've further proots, . 


ould ye but think I wrong ye; 
—— Look round you'll, . W PE: 
* vouths among ye. 
To check theſe heroes, and their laurels op | 
To bring em back Fa reaſan -aud/their. Su 07, 


To raiſe an harmleſs s — all my aim, 


And if I ſliun contempt,— I ſeek not Fa E. 
Indulge, this irſtling,— "Jet me but, BEGIN, 

Nor nip me- in the buddings of my fin ; 

Some hopes I weihen your SMiLEs J rand.” em; 
Whate'er my ene candor can — ha em, 
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? \DVERTISEMENT, 


Here was room to apprehend, before the repre- 

ſentation of the following farce, that the ſub- 
ect might appear extravagant and merely ideal; but 
be real exiſtence of it is diſplayed in ſuch a lively and 
ictureſque manner by the author of the prologue, and 
vas at once ſo univerſally felt by the audience, that all 
jeceſlity of ſaying any thing farther on this head is 
pow entirely ſuperſeded, What at preſent remains to 
be feared, is, that the apprentice will not make fo 


ö 


lively a figure in the clofet, as on the ſtage, where the 
parts in general were allowed to be well performed; 
here Simon was repreſented with fection of fol- 
Iv, where the {kill of Mr. Latest æAhibited the impo- 
tence of a mind, whoſe ideas tend very little beyond 
3 ſte multiplication table, and whoſe paſſions are ever in 
PZ crazy conflict, unleſs when they all ſubſide into a 
Pordid love of gain; and where Mr. Wiodward's ad- 
mirable comic genius gave ſuch a ſpirit to the whole, 
that there is reaſon to think, whenever he relinquiſhes 
the part, the Apprentice may again elope from his 
tiends, without any one's deſiring him to return to 
dis buſineſs. | 
The author has however endeavoured to render all 
its defects as excuſable as he could, and he wiſhes no 
fronger criticiſm could be brought againſt him, than 
ke two following obſervations, which he thinks very 
bngular, and ſomewhat entertaining. 7 can, fays 
* one, give my opinion of the piece, till I have time to 
* conſider the depth of it.” © Pa! ſays another, this 
* is not all his own, I remember ſome of it in «ther 
* þlazs.”—In order to aſſiſt the former in his deep re- 
arches, and to enable the latter to make good his 
charge of plagiariſm, references are made to the ſeve- 
tal plays, from which the diſtemper'd hero of the piece 
makes up his motley, but characteriſtic dialect. The 
intelligent reader, if he think it worth his while to 
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@LADVERTISEMENCT. 
turn over theſe leaves, will be pleaſed to remembe 
that a parody does not always carry with it a burleſque 
on the lines alluded to. For (as it is judicioully re 
marked in a note to Mr. Pope's Dunciad) “ 7+ ;; A. 
"« common, but fooliſh, miſtake; that a ludicrous parod A 
e , a grave and celebrated paſſuge ; is a ridicule ff 4: 
'« that paſſage. A ridicule indeed there is in every pa 

ee rody, but where the image is transferred: from one ol 
« ject to another, there the ridicule falls not on the 
« thing imitated, but imitating: Thus for inſtance 
< when: 


. 


46 Old Edward's armour 3 on Cidber's deaf. 


© It is white doubt an object ridiculous enough 
25 but then, I think, it fallt neither on old king. Ed 
4 ward, nor his armour, but on his armour-bearer .. 
But this is prefacing a farce as if it were a thing of 
moment; I ſhall therefore diſmiſs it to the preſs, with. 
out adding any thing farther, except my grateful a 
knowledgements for the very favourable reception witt 
jay Hans public has honoured the trifling. ſcenes of. 


Their moſt obliged 


| Taviſtock Row, 
$th Jan. 1756. 1 
. and moſt obedient Servant, 


© ARTHUR MURPHYfJjour 


it; A line of Pope Sin a Iudicrous account of the coronation i 
| Heu the VIHth. 2 * 
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Enter Woicars and Slow. 
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* nay, but I tell you 1'am convinteds 


co triffe with me A0 you're in the 
J. yolteculirets and if you don't diſcover all, ot 


: Sim. Dear heart, fir, you won't give a body time. 
1 Wing. Zookets! aa whole month miſſing, and no 
. account of him far or near, Wounds tis unac- 


countable. — Look ye friend, dont you pretend 
Sim, Lord, Sir, you're ſo main e 04h er 
won't let a body peak. W 14s 
Ming. Speak out then, — and 87 Gand biting 
—— What a lubberly fellow you are! ha ! ba - 
Why don't you ſpeak out, you blockhead?ꝰ“ 


Sim. Lord, Sir, to be ſure the gentleman is a fine 


[ Y,fyoung: gentleman, and a f weet young gentleman but, 

e Sir,——how Want 1 know! Fw _—_ ot 
bim? e 8 

Wing. Sint; 1 ſay he inch de Nestler to 

your maſter ſo bong, and you tive ſo long in ont houſe 

with him, without knowing his haunts" and all his 


vays—and then, vartet, what: Wenner yo bere 0 1571 | 


houſe ſo often ? e 5 


Sim, My maſter Girgle 400 I; Sir, are fo benen a- 


dout un, that F have been running all over the town 
1 B 2 


 know'irivſo,—ind orien, don : aye 


= 


J SPEFRENTICH 

fince morning to enquire for un; and ſo in my way, 
I thought 1 might as well call here — ; 

Ming. A villain, to give his father all this trouble th 
And fo you have not heard any thing of him friend? 
Sim. Not a word, Sir, as I hope for marey; tho', 
2s ſure as you are there, I believe Fean gueſs bath 
come on un. As ſure as any thing, maſter, the gypſies 
1 have gotten hold on un, and we ſhall have un come 
home as thin as a-rake,--like the young girl in the city, 
Vith livibg v en but cruſts and water for 
3 - fix and twenty days. — 
Ving. The, gypſies baye got hold of him, you By, 
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= blockhead 1—get "out of the room: ere, youſſ | 
[ Simon G Rs of, 
| Sim. 8 FF ks 
'Y ; ing. Where are you going in fuch. a hurry?— 
| 3 let me ſee; what muſt be done ? ———A ridiculous ; 


numſkul, with his damned Cad. ers and Cuappotras g, 
and trumpery; with, bis romances, and his Calcit 
= :. Pepes, and a parcel of raſcals not worth: a groat —— b. 
| wearing ftone buckles, and cocking his hat 11 never ha 
1 wear ſtone buckles, never cock my hat but, 200k · Ne. 
8 ers, III not put myſelf in a paſſion Simon, do vou vile 
Th lep back to your maſter, my friend Garels, and tell Ng 
I him 1 want to ſpeak with him——tho? I don't know my 
= what I ſhould ſend for bim for —a ſiy, flow, heſitating B,,;. . 
„ blackhead ! he'll only plague me with his phyſical cant Bri 
and his, nonſenſe-——why don't bh 80. 0 ae 5 
when. [ bid rr „ 
Sig. Ves, Sir 805 T [Exit 
Hie, This 2 r by he 7 * me. at laſt 
I can't ſleep in my bed ſometimes ſor him. —An abſurd 
inſignificant raſcal, to ſtand in. his own light 
Death and fury, that we can't get children, without 
baving a love for em !—I have been turmoiling for 
che fellow all the days of my life, and now the ſcoun- 
drel's run \away——Suppoſe I advertiſe the dog, and 
promiſe a reward io any one that can give an account 
of him well, but—why ſhould I throw away my mo- 
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| TH APP FERENT AX GE! 9 
/ sey after him ? Why, as I don't ſay what reward, I 
may give what I pleaſe when they come ay, but if 

— [the villain ſhould deceive me, and bappen to be dead, ; 
? — — why then he tricks me out of two:ſhillings——my 
0 Emoney's flung into the fire——Zookers, I'll not put 
t's myſelf in a paſſion let him follow his noſe tis 
les ¶ nothing at all io me hat care ü. Mhat do 
me you come-back-for; friend —— ang? 181 2 Th 2119 cn 12 


for Wo Re-enter $1408, 


Sim; As I was going out, Sir, e pelt came to We 
ou door, and brought this letter:: 2 445 | 
Ou Ming. Let me ſee it The * ies bave got bold 

of him! ha! ha ! what a pretty fellow you are! ha! 

ba! why don' t you ſtep where I bid you, ſirrah f 
Sim. Yes, Sir. Exit. 
wh Mig. Well, well,. I'm reſolved, and it ſhall be 
4 n a him to-morrow: morning, aud pro- 
2 miſe, if he comes home, all ſhall be forgiven: and 
— when the blockhead comes, I may do as I pleaſe —- 
ver ba! ba! I may do as I pleaſe — Let me ſee 
ke Abe bad on ga filver- loop'd hat: I never lik'd thoſe 
oa vile ſilver loops :—2 ſilver- loop'd hat; and and 
tell ſlidikins, What ſignifies what he . ont II. 5 
9) Bmy letter, and think no more about him. Hey 
ing guat a plague have we here? Ogg 40 a 1 
ant re e e this | 


T 2 e, Wa 9 

it, „ Laſt was 20th ultimo, ſince none of thi; il 
. Wage occaſion brevity. The reaſon of my writing” 
to thee at preſent, is to inform thee that: thy form: 
came to our place with a company of ſtrojlers; whos 
vere taken up by the magiſtrate, and men as 


©vagabonds, to jall. —- en | 8 ben 
mf Zookers! I'm glad of it. a villain of a fellow? 
der him lie there——  - 7 at 


unt am ſorry thy lad ſhould follow: dach "hve our 
N0'F ſes; but, out of the eſteem J bear unto thee, 1 * 
ES 


K — = 


r — 
. 2 


* 


— 


nt; =} 


4 $44 


EFF 
— Pts 0 
7 2 


eee 


7 8 e 


days ago- 


pared you for his reception. 


10 THE APPRENTICE” 
„for yout eity in the waggon, which! left this four 


„the need _ thy * and ſervant, 
e Fbeentezor Broadbrim.“ 
ae "Y * bat did be hes the fellow out for? — 
debe Aturn'd ſtage - player —1 never 


— 2x FL 2 
4 4 


fee the villain's - Face, — Who | comes there? — 


_ Enter Siu. 8 


B T met my maſter on the rags £ Sir our cares 
are over :—here he is, Sir 


ue. Lei bim come nn you go down ſtaits, 
vou TIE, * eee Simon. 


8 3 GAA GLE. 


Ting So, friend Gar here's a 82 ge of 
work Dic#'s turned ng Jonny 
| Garg. He muſt be put under a proper regimen, di- 


rectly. Sir. He arrived at my houſe within theſe ten 


minutes, but in ſuch a trim I— he's now below ſtairs 
I judged it proper to leave him e * Lge __ 


Ming. Death and fire ! what could pur it into the 

Villain's head to turn buftoon 2? ; 
arg. Nothing fo eaſily accounted for 0 

whew he ought to be reading the. Diſbaiſory, there 


was he conſtantly ys over plays, _ 1 and 


Shakeſpear. 

Ning. Ay, that FRET Shakeſpear i dear the 
fellow was nothing but a deer-ſtealer in Murwicſſbire: - 
Zookers ! if they had hanged him ot of the way, he 


would not now be the ruin of honeſt men's children. 
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But what right had he to read Shate/pear 2—1 never 
read Shakeſpear | wounds! I caught the raſcal, my- 
ſelf, reading that nonſenſicai play of Hamblet, where 
the prince is keeping company with ſtrollers and wage; 


donds: a fine prone. EN” 
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f confinement, and ſent him off 


He is conſigned to thy addreſs, being 


S „ wa 


ATI CE. rr 
er i ef cl act kind, and 
my ber bas taken the infection from him bleſs 
my heart !-—--ſhe was as innocent as water-pruel, till 
he ou hert——I TR ber ether 5 in the 


fact. 
- Wing. Zocker 1 you don t fiy fo !—caoght her i in 


the fact ? 


"_ Ay; in the "_ fit "of calling a play bock 
in bed. 

Wing. 0, is * the fact x yon mean is that all Le 
tho' that's bad enough. — 

| Garg. But I have done for my young madam':— 
I have confined her to her nd and hog 2 up all | 
her book. ; 

Wing. Look-ye, 84 Corgle, 1 never ſee the 
villain's face :—let him follow his noſe and bite the 
bridle, — 

Garg. Lenitives, Mr. Wingate, —-lenitivs are pro- 
pereſt at prefent :—his habit requires gentle alteratives: 
but leave him to my management: about twenty 
ounces of blood, with a ene tinQure=and he may 
do very well. eee, 

Wing. Where is the . 


Sarg. Dear Sir, moderate your anger, and Ft t 


uſe ſach harſh language. 

Ving. Harſh language !—why do you think man 
d call him a ſcoundrel, if I had not a regard for 
him e don t hear me call a 8 a ſcoun- 

Garg. Dear Sir, he may till 4 very well, the boy 
has very good ſentiments. _ 

Ming. Sentiment !—a fig for isnt f Jet bim 
get money, and never miſs an opportunity I never 


I miſſed an opportunity got up at five in the morning, 


—ſtruck a light, made my own fire worked my 
CNS LEN vagabond of a fellow is going 
his own way with all my heart what care I? 


Let him follow his noſe—let him r his noſe 


$a ridiculous 
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1 un A P R E N Dx Cal 
2% Cana. ridiculous indeed, Sir why, for 
a long time paſt, he could not n in the lan- 
guage o common fenfe— ——— Ak him but a trivial 
queſtion, and he'd give you ſome cramp anſwer out of 
fome of his plays that had been running in his head, 
and ſo there's . no underſtanding a word he ſays.— 
Ming. Zookers | this comes of his keeping com · 
pany with wits, and be damn'd to em for wits — 
ha! hal——wits! a-fine thing indeed—ha |! ha! 
'tis the molt. beggarly, ee ere thing 
on earth. 
_ Gargs, And then, Sir; 1've 3 — that he went 
| three times a week to a ſpouting - club? | 
Wing. A \ <9 Hawes friend Ga! gle !—what's, 5.4 
ſpouting - club 
Garg, A meeting of N ws, Klee, and gid · 
dy young men, intoxicated with plays; and ſo they 
meet in public houſes tio act ſpeeches; there they all 
neglect buſineſs, deſpiſe the advice of their friends, 
and think of nothing but to become actors. —— 
Ming. You don't ſay ſo l ma ſponding lab + 
wounds, I believe they are all mad. | 
Garg. Ay, mad indeed, Sir: ese iwoccals 2n- 
ed in a very extraordinary mne the n fiow- 
ing in particular channels. pas | 
_-Hing. 'Sdeath, wende as mad yourſelf as any of 
them. 
Garg. And avhiinkiog: e in lie . 
Wing. Ducks! damn your 19852 be 's below: 
there 2 ©: 
'Gorg, The texture of the hors 8 ſar 
der'd, and [Wingate walks about vneaſily:and Gargle 
follows. thus, by the preſſure an the nerves, the 
head i — Wed, —_ . W malay is off 
tracted, —— 
Wing. Who's without there en plagoe 
me ſo, 1 | 
Garg...But,I,ſhell — ee ſtate of the juices 
correct his blood, and produce laudable chyle. 


Tu APPRENTICE 13 


Ming. Zookers, friend Gargle, don't teaze me fo 
——— Don't plague me with ur phyſical nonſenſe. 


Who's below there ? ? 
come up.. 


Ah that fellow to 


Garg. Dear Sir, be a bilde 1 


may be ee pray, Sir, moderate your 
paſſions. 
Wing. Prichee, be ict man Il * what 1 can 
do Here he comes *. 


b hats PIG Dre. cb 


. Dick. Now, my good-father, what's | the 8 * 

Wing, So, friend, you have been upon your travels, 
have you Fou have had your frolic Look - ye, 
young man, — I'll not put myſelf in a paſſion :—but, 
leath and fire, you ſcoundrel,—what right have you 


| plague me in this manner? Do you think I muſt 


fall in love with your face, becauſe I'm your fa- 
ther? 

Dick A little more 83 kin, 100 leſs than kind. =} 

Wing. Ha! ha! —what a pretty figure you cut 
ow?—ha ! ha !—why don't you ſpeak, you block 
cad ? Have you nothing to ſay for yourſelf? _ 

Dick. Nothing to ſay for yourſelf — hat an old 
pig it is? ö 

Wing. Mind me, friend—1 have 133 you out— 
ſee you'll never come to good. Turn ſtage-player ! 

wounds ! you'll not have an eye in your head in a 
jonth—ha ! ba!—yon'll have * em knocked out of the 
ockets with, withered apples remember I tell you 
is 

Dick. A cxitic too! [whiſtles] ' Well done old ſquare- 
0eS.— 

Win ing. took. ye, young man take notice of what 
ſay : —I made my own fortune, and J could do the 
ame again... Wounds !—IFf I were placed at the bot- 
om of Chancery- lane, with a bruſh and black-ball, — 


0 make my own fortune again—you read Shakeſpeart | 


K n a, 1 to, 


PP , e * , 8 63 OS 80 Wer nlp CEC e ee * e 
. — — * 94. Py — = * tot AY F i er 1 , er 
— hy a : 
: — 8 C "3s um . 2 
a a No 1 4 * 
9 » "_ 5 þo a . _ 
Spe £1 'Þ — w a 


* n 
7 Pale 4 
. od 3 Bonn — — —— —— — 9 
rr 
8 5 * - 4 
& wc RE.» 7 Wag 5 be 


m to me all the uſes of this world ! 1 


fofily,” fofily——M'Mf touch him gently :—come, come, 
young Wy Jay aſide this folky 1 and ſpeak 
as becomes a ſon. 


% A PPR EN TI 1 
. Gerte arithmetie Vo may buy it for a 
ſhiling” on any 1 1 ones 


1— — beit book that ever was . 

ot; £5 He rr e 
Diel. Pretty well, that ;—ingenjous, faith 1—egad, 1 
the bid fehow has a pretty notion f letters. hs 


%4+ 


Aung Can you tell bow much is foe rights of three | 
fixteenths of a pound! — Five eights of three Hxteenths 
of a pound, Ay, ay, 1 ſee you ate blockhead :— 
Look-ye young man,—if you have a mind to thrive 
in this world, ſtady figures and make yourſelf uſeful — 1 
make yoorſelf uſeful, 5 
Dick, * How weary, "ftale, flat and " anproftale " 


Ming. Mind the ſcoundrel now. F 
arg. Po Mr. Wingate, let me ſpeak to him— | 


—_— = 4 mo 


+,0 lila, Judge of 1/*ce/, what a treaſure had 4 
thon RE” has 
Wing. What does the fellow ay? 5 rg 
"Garg. He run, Sir. -— COm8, come, young man, 
he'll apy 8 „ wh: 
Dick. 1 They W wwe 66 wht top of my bent. rev 

Gad, I'll hum 'em to get rid of em,. —A truant dif- 
peſition;” good my lord: no, og, ſtay, that's not 


right——1 have a better ſpeech. „elt is as you 7 
« ay when we are ſober, and refleft but ever ſo lit-Þ # 
- de on our follies, we are aſhamed and ſorry ; . andi 1 
« yet, the very next minute, we roſh again into tbe C 
66 very ſame abſurdities. H 
Ming. Well Taid lad, well aid mind me ſriead:; and 
commanding our own paſſions, and artfully taking ad- 1 
vantage of other N s, is the ſure road to wealib: Pet 

death and fire I- but I won't put myſelf in a paſ 
fion :—'tis my regard for you makes me ſpeak; and 1 
Make 


if 1 ten 18 you re a ſeoundrel, tis for your good. 


7 42 


9 Hamlet f Ditto. ä 8 Sbipicious Huſband. 


nn 
Diel. „Without doubt, Sir. 


Mig. „If you want any. thing, you ſhall, be pro- 
vided have you any money in your pocket ha! 


A P. PRENTICE. 115 
| fling a lang b. 


5 ha hat a ridiculous, numſkul you are now, ?—ha ! 
ba! come, bers's ſome money for you, ——{Pull ont 
his money. and hoks at it. — Il give it to you another 
time; and ſo you'll mind what I ſay to Na, and 
FI Go yourſelf oſeful for.the future.— * 

Diet. * Ele; wherefore breathe, IL io a Chriſtian 
land ! 


A ing. Zookers ! you Tg: .you'd-better ſtick 


to your buſineſs, than turn er, and get trun- 
cheons broke upon vont am, and be e 428 
carpets.» 
Dick. + I ſhall. i in all my beſt _ vou, Fir en 
Ming. Very well, friend. very well, dos 
may do very well if you pleaſe; and ſo Fl: ſay 
Amore to you, but make yourſelf uſeful, and fo dee 
e aud clean,  yourlelf,, and make ready. to go home to 
your buſineſs and mind me young man, let 
me ſee no more play books, and let me never ſind 
an chat you wear, a lac'd waiſtcoat——— you ſcoundrel, 
what right have vou to wear a lac'd wailtcoat. —1 
ever wore a lac'd waiſtcoat ! never wore one 
nf. l was forty but I'll not put myſelf in a paſſion. 
Boe go and change your dreſs, Riend. 
Dick, I ſhall Sir — 
n- + 1 muſt be cruel, only to be kind, | 
and Thus bad begins, but worſe, remains behind. 
tel Cocler's arithmetic, Sir? ' 
_ Ay, Cel, arithmetic de Ggures, 
ad nd they'll carry you thro' the world. 
ad Dick. Les, Sir, ( "ſtifling 4 laughs) Crcker's avich- 
N 3 Wis 
pal. „ WIS ATE and GaRGLE. ea 
and Mig. Let him mind me, friend Gargles and ru 


4. make a man of him, 


oy FR 


Richard III. + Hamlet. 4 Ditto, 
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Met ends " 


1 Hr APPRENTICE. 


Garg. - Ay, Sir, you know t the ; world. 
man will do very well— 


Orbe 
— wiſh he were 
out of his time; he ſhall then have i my daughter & | 
. Ming. Yes, but I'll touch the caſh——he ſhan'th* 
finger i it, during my life, I muſt keep a tight hand N 


over him [ef to the door. 1 ye hear, ; 
friend — mind whit I ſay, and go home to your, 
buſineſs min Gar 2 111 * 4. 
man of him. 
| Enter rH | 1 
Dirt. * Who call'd on Achmet !— - * Did nol 
Barbra require me here? © won 1 Ie N 
Wing. What's the matter now ?———Baroſſa Þ 
3 !——what's Barofla ? Does the fellow 
call me names ?—— What miles the blockhead Ran” 
5 ſuch confuſion? n eee Tu 
* Dick. That Barbar ſhould faſped i my truth LS... 
Ming. The fellow's ſtark Tearing mad get ou 
of the toom you villein,. get out of the room. 
5 | Dick Mundt i ins "fallen mood 
„ Come, come, young man, every thing | 
1005 don't ſpoil all again go and change you 
dreſs, and come home to 2 r nar 
be rated . (Thruſts him of 
Ming. I'm very odrempebcy! Mar Gargle; if h 
vexes me once more, III have nothing to ay” to hin 
well, but now I think of it- I have Cc 
er's arithmetic below ſtairs in the counting-houſe 
I'll ſtep and get it for him, and ſo he ſhall take it hon 
with him: friend Gargle your ſervam. | 
"Garg. Mr. Wing«te, a good evening to vo 
you'll ſend him home to his buſineſs 
Wing. He ſhall follow you home dec Fin 
eights of three ſixteenths of a pound !-——multip! 
the numerator by the denominature ; five times ſixtee 
is ten times eight, ten times eight | is eighty, and 
a -a - carry one. | [Ex 


3. 


7 


4 


a 


em 

; 
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* The laſt new play called Barbaroſſa. 
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5 Fun APPRENTICE. 17 
The Enter Diex and SIMON, ... 
2 Sim. Lord love ye, maſſter I'm ſo glad you Te 
come back. come, we had as ood eben gang So 
1an't my maſter Garg/e's 1 7 
handy "Dick. No, no, Fines ſtay : a al Felton is but 
ear, ſcurvy coat I have on——and;I know my father has 
Jour ways ſome j jemmy, thing logk'd up in bis, cloſet— 
ke iN I know his ways He takes em in pawn, for he'll 
ever part with a ſhilling, without ſecuxity. 
Sim. Huſh-! he'll hear us—— ſlay, I believe 
e's coming up ſtairs. _ 
Dick. {Goes.ta the door and li ens. 5 No, 50 
o,—he's going down, growling and grumbling —— 
| y,—-ay ye ſo. © ſcoundrel, raſeal let bim bite 
the bridle ſix times twelve is ſeventy-two” —— 
ll's ſafe man, never fear him. Do you ſtand 
ere I ſhall diſpatch. this kuſinels In 2 9 9980 
Gm: Bleſſngs. on him ! what is he about now! 09 
hy, the door is locked, maſter, 
Dick. Ay, but I can ls force the lock——you 
all ſee me do it as well as any Sir John heats of 
em all this right leg here is the belt lockſmith in 
noland— —ſo, fo,- [forces the door and goes in.] 
Sim. He's at his plays again Odds my heart 
e's a rare hand he'll go through with it, I'll war- 
ant e « cojer muſt not ſmoke that I have any 
Foncern-—1I muſt be main cautious—— lord bleſs his 
Peart, he's to teach me to act Scrub.“ He begun 
hom me long ago, and I got as far as s the Jeſuit before 
went out of town: e gerub— Coming, Sir, 
1 Lord, ma'am, I've a whole packet full of news. 
ſome ſay one thing and ome ſay another; but, for 
my part, ma' am, — I believe he's a Jeſuit” — 
hat's main : pleaſant .* 4 believe he's a Jeſuit.” 
Re-enter. Dick. : . 
Dick, F I have done the deed- Didſt thou not 
car a noiſe ? | | : 8 


| not 


FF Dr 2228 * e r „ RD ' ner . <3 2 - 85 3 


# stratagem. + Macbeth. 
C 


„ „AEN e 

' Sin. No, maſter ; e' re all ſnug. # 

1 | Dieb. This coat will do charwingly——1 1 5 
„ ed the old fellow nichiy. In a dark corner 6 , 
= his cabinet, I found this * 1 what it is 0 25 a | 4 
8 will VVV 
i I promiſe to pay—ha ! E 

0 I peomiſe to pay to Mr. n or n ot 
Ll, | Gemand r Vn Raid ——z note of his ——yet marc 
| The ſum of Rl pounds fourteen ſhillings 
even pence, value received, by me © 
= London this 15th June, 1755,——'Tis wanting whit. 


ſhould follow —#jr name ſhould follow—but tis tor 
off —becauſe the note is paid,— 1 
Sim. O lud! dear Sir, you'll ſpoil 1—1 wiſh wi 
were well out of the houſe Our wag ways.” maſter 
is to make off directly. 
Dick. I will, Iwill; but firſt help r me on with thi 
coat Simon, you hall be my ge tage) be fin 
and happy behind the ſcenes. 
1 Sim. O Jud ! it will be main pat binks beet 
Ai | behind the ſcenes in the country, When I 12 wit! 
1 the man that ſhew'd wild beaſtices. 
| : Dick. Hark- -Ye, Simon ;—when TI am N 0 a 
== deep tragedy, and F cleave the general ear with hor 
N rid ſpeech, you mult ſtand berween hy ſcenes, an 
cry bitterly, 885 FEY Ns hin 
1 Sim. Ves, site. | oy 
ur Dick And when am playing comedy, you mid 
[| be ready to laugh your gots out [Teacher him.] forthe 
[| ; ſhall be very F | 90 
= Sin. Never doubt me, Sir,— 1 
Dick. Very well; now run down and 1 t. 
ſtreet-door ; “I follow you in a crack, 
Sim. Im gone to ſerve you, miſter— 
Dick. To ſerve thyſelf — for lock - ye, Sin Gn 
when I am manager, claim thou of me the care 0" icio 


7 


it 


* Mcurning Bide, © + Hamlet. ] Richard III. 
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wardrobe, with all thoſe moveables, whereof the * ” 


Das AP R E NT I C F- 19 


Peerrty - man. now ſtands polleſt. „ 5 
bilky Sin. O lad! l Js aun 87 —1 1 I on. 
er done {© 6 


Tight Dicks: well, FR 8 8 2 OT 
'* Bhat money have you about you Maſter Hate 2 
I Sin, But a teſter, Sir. Fr 

„ o Dick, A teſter ! that's ſomething Wa the. eaſt, 
Morigter Matthew,-—let's ſee l „„ N of 4 
and Sim. You have had fifteen ſixpences no wala 
” EI Dick 'Never. mind * . 1 Pay * all at my 
wht xenefit——7 04 . S60 £74 mh „ N 13 


tor Syn. 1 1 bent doubt * maller— 2 


. 
* 
r n n a c BAT 0 OE 88 = 


h we T. Deren „ 8 
aſter * Thus far. we run before the wind. An apo- 
Þbecary | make an apothecary of me i what, cramp 
25 genius over a peſtle and mortar, or mew me up 
n a ſhop, with an aligator ſtuſt, and a beggarly ac- 
ount of empty boxes !—to- be culling ſimples, and 
beeſfonſtantly adding to the bills of mortality. — No! no! 
withht will be much better to be paſted up in capitals, The 
Pert of Romeo by a young gentleman who never appeared 
ſom], any ſtage before {—My ambition fires at the thought 
bor but hold, —mayn't I run ſome chance of failling in 
 anWny attempt—hiſſed, —pelted, laughed at, —not- ad- 
 binFnitted into the green-room—that will never do- 
Fon buſy devil, down, down: — Try it again, —Lov- 
mußſed by the women, envied by the men, applauded by 
for the pit, clapped by the gallery, admired by the boxes. 
dear colonel, is not he a charming creature,” M 
lord, don't you like him of all things.” —* Makes 
| love like an angel,” — What an eye he has? Fine 


* . er 
2. q <2 os 
. 3 8 


»The property-man, in the play-houſe phraſe, is the per- 
ſon who gives truncheons, daggers, Cc. to the actors, as 0c- 
aſion requires. * 1 

+ Every Man in his Humour. Richard III. 

Romeo and Juliet. A Venice Preſery d. 
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( legs! Pe I'll certainly go to his benefit. ele ſtia 
ſounds ery” then I' get in with all the'painters 
and have myſelf put up in ev'ry print-ſhop—in the 
character of Macbeth ! © This is a ſorry ſight. f 
(Nandi an attitude.) In the character of Richard; 

“ Give me another horſe, bind vp my wounds.“ J: 


= this will do rarely—and then I bave-a"chance of get. 
Li ung well married 0 glorious thought “ By hes. I t 
| * ven I will enjoy it, though but in fancy—but, -what' ſi 
=_ o'clock ? —It muſt be almoſt nine. I' away at once, In 
Lf! this is club*night,—*Egad I go to em for a While Ib 
11 + ſpouters are all met— little they think I'm in town 
(1!  — they'll be ſurprized to ſee me—Off Igo, and thenff in 
| | for my aſſignation with my maſter Garg/e's daughter 
i Poor Charlotte! ſhe's Tock'd" up, but I ſhall find meam 
| | to ſettle matters for her eſcape She's a pretty theatti - c 
1 cal genius — If ſhe flies to my arms like a hawk to iti 8p 
I! perch, it will be fo rare an adventure,” and * drann — 
I oc en melden — eee e 
i 3. Limbs do your office, 120 pee me auf; 4 
—_- -- Bear me bu: to her, then fail me Us you'can, 4 
i | 
l. . * of the FIRST 40. 8 
er u. SCENET, þ= 
[ Scene di iſeovers 1 Vpohtihg club, the n Peat = 
| and roaring out Bravo, while one ſlands at 4 tune EP 
Lil: e.. — — | | #2 
l tee 
I} J Memb, 2 URs' P be your ſenate, core a 26 
 contituugy? 3 _ 


y 33 + The Orphan. 5 


4 8 . — r — — eee — n in 3 aid 8 
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» Av P. P R.E.N * I CG E. 2 

ſtil] The 10 of growing ations and diviſions 5 
ers Still vex your councils, ; * 38 
the} 24d Memb. N t * think this ation a lie ga | 
ht.“ fin'd ? 5 
rd 1 Menb. Pha! you blockhcad,” don't 50 kno 
I that I'm in chains iy 
2d Memb. Blockhead ſay ye. Was not 1 the aul 
that took compaſſion, on yon, when ; you lay like a 
ſneaking fellow under the opts, and ſwept your 
maſter's ſhop in a morning ? when you read nothing 
but the Young Man's Pocket Companion, or the True 
Clerk's Fade Mecum, did not I as Che Me WAN lee, 
ww 1 „ MN 

All. Bravo bravo !— — 

Pre. Come, gentlemen, let us = no | E 
Conſider gentlemen, this is the honourable ſociery of 
{ Spouters, and ſo, to put an end to all animoſities, 
© read the 1 rule of this ſociety. at: aol 


EA: member rens 

C7 2 Ae, 'or want of \money, 0 ya. e 

* ceived as an excuſe for non uttendaute; nor the-anger 
* of parents or other relations, nor the complaints"of our 

J moſlers be euer heart's by which-menns this ſeciety 

„ will be able to boaſt” its own mimic heroes and b 
% nurſery of young Addorlings for the He en 1 
a of the mechanic. genius of our Pe e - 


Ws a9 +; 32 
Prefs That is not the rule I mean : buf come, +. 


we'll fill a meaſure on the table N no- goo 
digeſtion wait on appetite, and health" on 1 both. 

Al. Huzza, huzza, huzaa Ty af.” 
ate. Peel, Come, gentlemen, let us have no ao. 
tan All. Huzza, huzza. 
\ Scot, Come, now 1'l gee You 2; touch of. Fg 
beeth.- | 
youlſ ft Mens. That: will de rare, come : ler 8. ; have it, "ot 
| | Scot. What do'ſt lier at mon ? — have had muckle 
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uzza the genius: 
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applauſe at Edinburgh, when 1 enacted in the Reegi- 


ceede, and I now intend to do 'Macbeeth—T' feed the 
degger yeſterneet, and 1 thought 1 ſhould ha killed 


| every one that came in my way. 


_ "Fiſh. stand out of the way lads, and "you'll fee 
ie giye a touch of Cihello m y dear —(takes the cork 
and bir it and Bact. his 7225 ) The devil burn the 
E. 1 would not do it faft e 
/t Men. Here, here by) lend you a Vata hand, 
lacks hin. 5 e 
1 if mhing at the door.) © © 
24 Mem. Open locks, whoever knocks. — 
” Enter Dick. 
Dick. + How now Fel fecrer, black, and midnight 
hags What is't ye do? 
Al. Ha! the genius come to town- 


gt 


—Hozza 


—— 


Dick. How fare the weak partners of my heart! 
ac! Hopeleſs, give us your hand Guildenſters 
yours Ha! Ryencre/i—gentlemen I rejoice to ſee ye 
hut come, the news, the neus of the town 
has any thing been damned? —Any new performers 
this winter How oſten bas Nomes and Juliet 
deen added n bucks inform me, I want 
news. . 

17 Mem. vo mall know. all. in good. time,— but 
5 my dear boy bow, was 3" Bop i ou Nt at 

Hifi, let's hear. Fig 

22d Mem, Ay, let” 8 bade it, det 11 

Dick. Lock: ye there 1 ler s 8 it dear boy, 
and dear Dick. 
off Men. Nay, nay, but how was you receiv'd— 

Dick. Komeo was my part. touch'd their ſouls 
for 'em,—=ey'ry pale face from the wells was there, 
and. fo on I went but rot em,. never mind 
ibem What bloody | ſcene has Nu, now to act! 2— 


* Macbeth, BE : j Ditto, = 4 Suſpicious Huſband, 
-| Richard III. e 
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Tu Arn rie 23 

"oft Mem. Several things—But genius, why did you 

come to us fo late ? —Why did not JI, come. in the 
beginning of the night? 

Dick. Why, 1 intended it ; but who ſhould I meet 
in my yay but my friend Carcall, a deviliſh good cri- 
tic; ſo he and 1 went together and had 
our pipes, to * cloſe the orifice of the ſtomach you 
know ;——and what do Yo: think 1 learn d of him? ? 
1/t Dien. 1 cart fay. . 

Dick. Can you tell, now, whither the emphaſis 
ſhould be laid upon the epitaph f or the fubNantive ? 

IF Mem. Why, no. 

Diet. Ever, while you ne ber your emphaſis op- 
on the epitaph. 

Triſh. Arrab, my dean, bur what” is that fame epi- 
taph now ? | 

Dick. f Ken my dear cont Meckſane won't 
you put a remembrance upon me ? 

Iriſh. Ow ! but is it mocking you are ?—Look-ye, 
my dear, if you'd be taking me off Don't you call 
it taking off frm i my ſhoul I'd be making you take 
yourſelf off.— What? If you're for being ob- 


ſtropolous, 1 would not matter you three Kips of a 


flea. 
Dick. Nay, prichee, no 5 offence—T hope we ſhall be 
brother players. 
Iriſh. Ow ! then we'd be very good nN for 
you know two of a trade can never agree, my dear. 
Scot. Locke 1s certainly | reet in his chapter aboot in- 


nate ideas; for this mon is born without any at all 


and the other | mon youder,” 1 doot, is no great head- 
piece. = — 
Dick. What to you end to appear in? | 
Triſh. Othello, my dear, let me alone; you'll ſee 
how 11” bodder em Tbo' by my Thoul, myſhelf 
does not e, but Fd be frighten when Every thing 
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* ; Ts Man in his Humour. 
+ By miſtake for the epithet, 


+ Stratagem, 
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is in a hub. lub, and nothing to be heard, but © Throw 
* him over” — over with im. H, aß, off. the ſtage” 

4 — 228 * won't ye ha ſome oranger cbip 

c won't ye the” ome nonpareils.” O. I- but may 

be the dear craturs in the boxes will be lucking at my 


legs O to be e 0 * bern ae. they 
give em. . 1 
Eo 1 _ ed in 2 e 0 | 


Trib. Ow ! Bever mind it-let me alone, my dear 
— may be I'd ſee a little round face from Dublin in 
the pit, may-be I wou'd; but then, won't I be the 
firſt gentleman of my name that turn'd ſtage - player? — 
My couſins would rather ſee me ſtarve like a gentleman 
with honour and 1 does *., eee 
when I think of it. 
Se. 1 8 till you hear me give a ſpecimen! of clo 
"Dick. What, with, thag 3 Sir.? 110 
Scet. Impeediment ! What impeediment? 1 do no 
leeſp—do: ED 60, no e well. lem d, 
am I,not ?!—— + aig Fg 
| Iriſb. By my Ron, ir you os to i a well | 
timber'd myſelf as any of them, and ſhall ed. | 
gure in genteel and top comedy. 
Scat. III give you ſpeecimen of Mackbteth— 
Triſh. Make haſte, then, and T'll begin Othells,— 
Scot. —Is this a degger that I ſee before me, &c. 
Triſh, {Coliaring- im.] Willain, be tors you prove 
my love a whore, &t. Wo 
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Ano her member comet „ 1 his face ITE 
Aaered, and a pipe in his Band.] 
AI am thy father's ſpirit, Faule * 
Dick, Po. TON” you 're not fat- enough for a 
ghoſt. 
. Mem. 78 intend to make my Rs: _ for 
all that, only I'm puzzled about one thing—I want to 
know, when I come on rſt, whether I ſhould make a. 
bow to te audience? ..._ + of or wt 


Ve 


E APPRENTICE 25 
1 1 Now, gentlemen, for the true way 
of dying=-—[ /preads' a blantet.J Now for a little 
phrenzy—-[ Kepeats a ging Herel, mw * ge” od 
in the blanket], ' - 
VAR behind the ſeen, pot foe ochet, chuch 
Dick. Hey! pal Fly 0 . Sdesth, I-ſhall 


miſs my appointment with Charlotte have ſtaid too 
long, and ſhall loſe wy 5 let us 


ad) Journ ,—— 

All. Ay, let us ſally . — 

Iriſh. With all my hearts; tho“ I ſhow how bod- 
der'd 'em finely if they had ſtaid,/ | 

Scot, 1 ſhould have ſheen'd in Mocheethbor never 
meend it— I'll go now to my freend the bookſeller, 


and tranſlate Cornelius Tacitus, or Grotius de Fare bel- . 


i. and fo, gentlemen, your ſervant.— | 


All. Huzza | huzza, 
Dick; * Weill ſcower the E to 


n wiſh the conſtable were married—huzza, | 


huzza- 
. trifh, By my ſhoul, myſhelf did not care if 1 had 


2 wife, with a good fortune, to be hindering me from 


going on — But no matter—T Wat meet with a wil- 
ling cratur ſomemhere A Ei Ainging. 
All. Huzza, — a Exeunt. 


5 CENE Ger. 


n a 8 | 
Palt five 0 clock, cloudy morning. Mercy on us 
all mad I believe in this houſe They're at this 
trade three nights in the week, I think-——-paſt five 
o'clock, a cloudy morning. 
All. Huzza, (without.) 
Watch. What in the name of wonder are : they all 
229 * 
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Ran LENT 1:GF. 
Aura, hurra, without, Enter the SrouUTERs. 
Biel. * Angels and Js. "> of grace defend us. 
Min. + By beavens I'll tear you joint by joint, 


| and grew, this 3 church- yard with your limbs. 


Diet. + Avant, and quit my fight——Thy | bones 
are marrowleſs—There's no F 7 in thoſe * 
thay thou doſt glare wWithal. EY * 
mich. Prithee, don't diſturb the 8 . 
- A Mem. Be ſure you write him down an aſs... 4 
Dick. & Be alive again, and dare me to the de- 
ſert with thy pole. take any ſhape dot 1 and 


Watch. Soho! ſoho! 1 oh "TR 1 | 

: nen Watchnei Fr on 175 3 fone crunk, fa 
C1174. 8e. 

8 Watch... Whar s the matter there? £4 

1/t. Watch. Here are the dar; of 1 we pesce- 
J charge em all 

Dick. . Unmanner'd e dale; your. halbert 
higher than my breaſt, or by St. Paul, 1'll ſtrike thee 
* and ſpurn thee, beggar, for this infolence— 

17 as falt, Dick 7s &nock'd _— ; ns Watch 
ien fighting the'reſt. 

Dili : 1 have it; it a —egad I make 
my "OOO 8 0 I am fortune's God n.. 

| Re-enter Watchmen, fre. 

Watch. Come, bring em along 

1 Mem. ys Good ruffians hold a while 

2d Mem. I am EE but not aſhamed of 


eing ſo. 
* Come, come, ban em along. Ae, | 


"3 W 


1 8 CEN E 4 un 


Enter Dick with a lanthorn and a ladder. 
All's quiet here; the coaſt's clear ;—now for my 


* Hamlet, + Romeo. + Macbeth. Much ads 


about nothing. $ Macbeth. . Richard :: Romeo. 
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„„ Revenge. 4% Oroonoko. 
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Tis A PPERENW TIE #7 
adventure with Charlotte This ladder! will do rarely 
for the buſineſs tho it would be better; if it were a 
ladder of ropes but hold ; have not ſeen ſomething 
like this on the ſtage ves I have in ſome of the 
entertainments Ay, * remember an apothecary, and 
hereabout he - dwells—this is my malter Gargle's ; — 
being dark the beggar's ſnop is ſhut —what-ho !. Abo- 
thecary - but ſoft,-—what light breaks thro' yonder 
window—Irt is the Eaſt, and Thiel is the a. 3 ariſe, 
air n, C 4: % ; 

Charl. Who's ie 25 my . 24 5 

Dick. The ſame, my love, if it not thee Aſpleaſe. 
Charl, Huſh not fo Tu you'll n 05 fa- 
ther. — | 

Dick. Alas ! there's more peril 3 in thy exo FS 

_ Charl. Nay, but prithee-now—T tell you n 
ſpoil all—what made you ſtay ſo long? 
Dict. + Chide not my fair, but let the god of ove 
laugh in thy eyes, and revel in thy heart. 

Charl. As I'm a living ſoul, you'll ruin ev'ry thing; - 
be but quiet, and I' come down to you, — [ Going. 

Dick. No, no, not. fo faſt—Charlotte—let. us at 
the garden ſcene firſt—- 3 

Char. A fiddleſtick for the e 3 

Dick. Nay, then I act Ranger —up I go, neck or 
non. 
Charl. Dear heart, you're enough to frighten a bo- 
47 out 9 one's wits--Don't come up--I tell you there's 
no occaſion for the ladder I've ſettled every thing 
with Simon, and he's to let me thro” the a Wheut 
he opens it. Lt» 

Dick. Well, but I tell you I would not give « 
e for 1 it without the ladder, and ſo, oy” 1 mo 


"Fae SIMON af the dor. 

Sim. Sir, ſir, madam, madam 

Dick. Prithee be quiet Simon, —I am aſcending the 
high top gallant of my joy 


* Romeo and Juliet, 7 Ditto. + Fair Penitent. 


— 


* 
* 8 4 - 
— N f „4 — 2 


9 
OI ING 


1 
1 
bd 7 
: i 
is 

* 
þ 
* 

4% 
> 

FS | 

c 

| 

$4::80 

6 's 
it 
mnt 

1 
111 

4 43:3 

l £ 
78.1 


2 
7 

* 

% 
3 


28 Tu » A P p R E N T: 1 . E. 
Sim. An't pleaſe you maſter, my young- miſtreſs 


may come thro'-the ſhop—I'm. going to ec * out, 


by nag the L 4 eſcape that way faſt enow—— 


hat will do purely—and ſo do you 7 

where at wy ng Proper to receive me 

fi e E8 x from . ! 

[Did Now? 50, bat. that won't taken you ſhan't 

hinder me from going:thro* my part ( goes uh) * a wo- 

man by all that's lucky—neither old nor crooked 

in I go (goes in.) and for fear of the purſuit of 
the family, Pl make ſure of the ladder. © 

Sim. Hiſt! hiſt ! maſter—leave that: there to favs 


me from being ſuſpected- 
Dick. N all bs heart Mivon 


1 


75 2 xit from . 
Sim. ok. 1 Lord "WB him, how comical he is! 
It will be fine for me, when we are playing the 
fool together, to call him Brother tank 9 F Bro- 
"gr Mortis. . 


Enter eee Ss | 
Carl. © ud! I'm ee out of my wits, "here 
is he !—— — 
Sim, He's a coming, ma am 
6e Brother Martin.” 1 


(calls ta him.) 


* Dic Kk. 


Dick. t Cuckold um, an, by all means— 
I'm your man. 

Gar. Well now, 1 | proteſt and vow, . 1 wonder 
hag you can ſerve a body ſo— feel with what a * 
3 action my heart beats 

Dick. Tis an alarm to love 
ſnateh thee to thy Rome's arms, Go. 

[Watchman behind the Ae 5 Paſt ſix o (clock, — 


qu ick let me 


2 * morning. 


1 
3 LF % 1 


* Suſpicious Huſband, f Stratagem. I Suſpicious 
Huſband. 8 Old Batchelor, | | 


üſtreſz 
E "ul, 


1 i 


ious 


* — 
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 Charl, Dear heart, don't let us ſtand fooling here 
as I live and breath we-ſhall both be e for 
heaven's ſake let us make our eſcape. | 4 

Watch. Paſt ſix o'clock, a cloudy morning ——— 
Chard.” It comes. nearer. and e > let us make 


Dicks. Give us „ oi band then——my bay I; tle 

adventurer I attend you. 
* Yes, my dear Charlotte, we will go together, 85 
Together to the theatre we'll go, 
There to their raviſh'd eyes our {kill well hoe, T 
And point new beauties to the pit below. | 
Sim. Heav'ns bleſs the couple of em; but mum ! 
| Exit, and fhuts the 5 after him. 
Enter bailiff and his follower. 57D 

Bail. That's he yonder, as ſure as you're alive 
Ay, it is- "_ he bas Bach * n et 
here. 

Foll. No, no, nt an't 3 one wears a 3 
coat——tho? I can't ſay as ſure. as a gun it is he. 

Bail. Ay, I ſmoked him at once Do you run that 
way and ſtop at the bottom of  Catherine-ſtreet z I'll 
go up Drury-lane, and between us both, it 2 
odds if we miſs him. "44: An 
vers 14 2 hen; wu. 5 

Watch. Paſt fix o'clock and a cloudy morning. 
Hey-day! what's here, a ladder, at Mr. Gargle's win- 
dow ?——IT muſt alarm the n Maſter 
Gargi. U᷑ʒ⁊ũ f _ [Knocks at the door. 

Garg. above. What's the matter: Ho comes this 
window to be open ? * . ladder an s be- 
low there? 

1/1 Watch, 1 hope.y and nt are d,. SIS Garghe? 
=o I was going my rounds, I n your aer, 
open. 

Garg. 1 fear ! is . of that young dog! s Bs 


—— Take away the ladder”; I muſt enquire-into all 


this. LR 


* Diſtreſs'd Mother, 


r d .. 2 tb — = : 1 : or $644, = 8 —.— — — 
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+ Tun rr EN TIE. 
Enter Suon, like Scrub. 
GY + = * Thieves ! murder ! thieves 1. mo — 
Ie. What's the matter with the fellow ? 
Sim. Spare all 1 have, and take my 1 5 
Watch. Any miſchief” in the houſe? 
Sim. They broke in with fire and ſword— They! 
be here this minute Five and forty it will dip 
charmingiy — my young maſter. taught me this". Aſide, 
Watch. What are there thieves in the houſe 1-—— fir 
Sin. With ſword and piſtol, Sir, ſive and forty. N 
Matob. Nay, then tis time for me to — 2 
R _ come to * the worlvon' —ͤ— | 


Enter ane 5, 
ne: Dear heart! dear heart—ſhe's gone, ſhe's 
gone—my- daughter! 8 nen !—what s the felloy 
in ſuch a fright for?: | 
Sim. Down on your eee on your mar 
-rowbones— (this will make him think I know nothing 
of the matter) —Bleſs his heart for teaching me, 
doun on your marrow- bones. 5 | 
' Garg. Get up, you _ get up—dear heart, I'm 
al in a fermentation. 
Enter Wincarz, N 4 news paper: 

“ Wanted, on good ſecurity, five hundred pounds, 
for which lawſul intereſt will be given, and a good 
e premium allowed : whoever” this may ſuit,” enquire 
for S. T. at the Crown and Rolls in Chancery-lane.” 
his may be — looking after. —PIl have a good 
præmium If the fellow's a fool, I'll fix my eye on 
him—Other people's follies are an eſtate to the man 
that knows how to make himſelf uſeful-—So, friend 
Eargle, you're up early, I ſee nothing like riſing 
early nothing to be got by lying in bed, like a lub- 
berly fellow. — What's the matter with you !——ha: 

* you look like a-—ha | ha — 
Garg. O—no wonder — My daughter, my daughter! 


| 


a0 


*stratagem. 
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und APPARATE N | 
Wing. Your „ what Seiles « ann 
— feirl ? ; | 
Gare. Oh dear der dear bert ts — Out of the 
vindow. 
TO Ming. Fallen out of the window — the was 
hey I woman, and 'tis no matter if / ſhe's deaf ſhe's 
ill Aprovided for. Here, I found the desk not 
fade. meet with it laſt night Here it is there's more ſenſe 
— r it, than in all their Macherhs and their trumpery 
orty. K eadt.) Cocter's arithmetic look here now, friend 
—for argle, ——ſuppoſe you have the ſixteenth part of a 
ap, and 1 buy one fifth of an, What ſhare of the 
man ſhip do I buy f——— ; 
"Garg. O dear Sir, tis a welunetoly Fr are Oy; 
ſhe's} Ming. A melancholy caſe indeed to be ſo ignorant 
lloyt——why ſhould not a man know every thing? One 
5 ftth of one ſixteenth, what part have 1 of the whole? 
mar. Let me ſee I'll do it a ſhort way. 
arg. Loſt beyond nr it Wt 
Ming. Zookers, be quiet man, you put me out 
Seven times ſeven is forty - nine, and ſix times twelve 
| s ſeventy-two——and--and—and—a—Here, friend 
zargle, take the book and give it that ſcoundrel of a 
low, _ 


4 


Garg. 8 sir he 8 town to his 8 
ood Ving. Return'd to his. tricks Lage Whati-—broke 
juire | ooſe again ?—— 


Garg. Ay; nd Sa off my Singles with him. 
Wing. Carried off your nne did the 
aſcal contrive that? 


— Garg. Oh, dear 1 lands Porn us a while 
jend Iso, and 1 found a ladder at the window ſo 
fing ſuppoſe my young radios made her cleape that 
lub- Way. — #3 

ha!! Ving. Wounds ! what buſineſs had the fellow with 


your daughter??? 
Garg. I wiſh I had never taken bin into my 15055 
—He may debauch the poor girl 
D 2 | 


ter! 


— be Haend Gare ha ! — — 


1 by Garg. 1 Dear ir Sir, how can you talk thus 3 
Ws ded? prone | 
wb Mig. Th never * the fellows Ke. FOE 

- Skew. Secrets! ſecrets ! Woes . * | # 


Wing 1 hat, are you in the 4 . Nas 
5 | Sim, To be ſure, there be ſecrets in ates.” 
= 108 for my . ond not Wh wee word * or 5 till 
1 there's a peace. 
3 Hing. You won't ſpeak 
—_ k——Do you know not hing ef this num | 
"Sim. Who, I Sir: He came home laſt. night 
from your houfe, and . 3 

Ming. Anh him the 
Sim. Yes Sig, 1 ſaw him to Four ſure 'Sit— 
made me open the ſhop door for. him ——he ſtopp 

1 on the threſtold and pointed at one of the clouds — 
| | aſked me if it was not-like an $ 0uzel }=— Om 

Wing: "Like « an on 12 unde} hays an 
ouel fe — „ 

Garg. And in wg — 4 eee dr in — dead 
1 of night to fteab away my daughter. 

1 Ming. Til tell you what friend 11 1 iat 
| no more of the fellow let him bite the bridle—— 
Fil go mind me buſineſs, and not miſs an opportunity. 
Surg. Good now Mr. Wingate, don't leave me in 
this affition,—confider when the animal ſpirits are 
erly employ'd, the whole ſyſtem's exhilerated a 


AI n make. you 


4 —_ 


* 
Y 92 rr nnd, — — 
4 V 8 — 2 4 


1 proper Seu io the aller ducts or capi * veſt. 
wm. | ary : 10 io 
9 | - Wings Lock ye e now —the fellow 8 at * my 
= ducks Sls hs the nfm rower mw 4.cy 1 | 
i '' _ Garg. But when the ſpirits are —_ ene i _ 
4 Ming. Ha! bal! what a fine fellow you are now: . 
Fi | ; — 're as mad with your phyſical > eqn as Fs 

„ my ſon with his e "ot . „ e ; 


| | t Siratogena. | * Hamlet. 


Bur APPRENTICE 33 
Garg« Dear Sir, let us go in queſt of him 
„he ſhall be well phlebotomized, and, ſor the future, I'll 
man keep his ſolids and fluids in proper balance—— _ 

Mig. Don't tell me of your ſolids—I tell you he'll 

never be ſolid and ſo III go and mind my buſineſs 

let me ſee where is this chap—(readi.) ay, ay, 

at the Crown and Rolls good morning friend Car- 

e don't plague yourſelf about the numſkull 

ſtudy fractions man; vulgar fractions will carry you 

through the world, \ arithmetical; Pont is when 

Ithe antecedent _—_ conſequent, —a——. Lex. 

Enter 4 Porter. © 
Wi 11. „We are you pray - what do you want! NR 
Por. Is one Mr. Gargle here ? 

5 Garg. Yes——who wants him — 


be | 
4 7 Hor. Here's a leiter for you. owns! " 
— Garg. Let me ſee it. O dear heart ! 


To Mr. Gargle at the peſtle and mortar——$ 
this is a letter from that unfortunate young fellow— 
Wing. Let me ſee it Gargle.- 
Garg. A moment's patience, good Mr, 8 
and this may unravel all (readi, Poor young man! 
his brain is certainly turned—1 can't: make head 
or tale of it. 
Ming. Ha! ha owe re a pretty fellow—yive 
Bit me man I' make it out for your: tis his hand 
ure enough (readt.) , 
70 Mr. Gargle, Sc. 
« Moſt potent, grave * and reverend thr; my very 
Z noble aud approved good maſter, that I have ta en 
* away your daug beer it is moſt true, true I will rey 
«her ; f—"His true *tis pity, and pity tis, tis true.” 
What in the name of common ſenſe is all this? 


ow 7 I have done your ſhop ſome ſervice; and you know: 
„ asf} it, no-more of tba yet I could wiſh, that at 
EY” tis time ¶ had net been this YO" the 


* Othello. irn, Othello. 
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34 Pur yp: RENT I CE: 
« flow mean Fur time * may have yet one fated 
& hour to come, which wing d with liberty may overtake 
* occaſion puſh.” "—overtake occaſion paſt Time and 
tide waits for no man =<+ I erpect redreſs Jo 
* "Wo noble Verne __ thine and'ny Poor countries ever.” 
| * EX. Wingate. 
Aad as a March be! * have done with him 


"> Par cnt t please ye Sir, 1 Fancy the gebeten is 
a little beſide himſel he took hold on me here by 
the collar, and called me villain and bid me prove 
his wife” a where Lord help him, I never ſee d : 
the gentleman's ſpouſe. in- my born _ bs er e 
Garg. Is the with him now? 
Por. I believe ſo There a likely young 1 woman J 
with him all in tears — * 
. Garg. My daughter to be 1 
Mig. Let the fellow go and be hang” wound 
I would not go the length of my arm to ſave the vil-}£ 


lain from the gallows. W here dun be, friend, 7 


he gave you this Jetter ? 

Hor. I fancy, maſter, the gentlemn's under trou- 

ble I brought it from a ſpun ing-houfe, bs Sie; 2 
"Wing: From a ſpunging-houſet' 67” | 


br. Ves, Sir, in Grays-inn-lane.”” : 
Wing. Let him lie there, let binn lie ther —1 ; 
glad of it * f 


ot ” Garg. Do my dear Sir, let us p to M 
Ving. No, not I, let him ſtay 1 it is to 

eh a genios—ha't. ha I— a genius I— hal! ha l— 

. genius is a fine thing indeed — ba! ba! [Exit © 
Garg. Poor man! he has certainly a fever on his 


Kilvite———avlo you ſtep in with me, honeſt man, till I | 


flip on ed at, hs then TH 80 after P 


ber. yes bs — —tis in a C porn hue. [Exeun 


* 
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N Iourning Bride. Rf Venice « Pieſery d. 3 Maninidg: Bride, 


_ Owe 
„ 5 


ertaks $ C E N * 4 X Board uhieth i Dick and Belli at 


e and ;"table; au Charlotte ſiting in a diſcon/elate marner 
fon by lin. 5 . ͤ ren 


1gate, Bail. Here's my Tervice to you young gentleman 7 
— Don't be — * is not GIO do Foo 


* | Dick. Fecanſe ® captivr | * robb'd. me, of; a 150 
an i and dear diverſiongn. 

Bail. Never lock ſally at 8 never uſe any 
body ill——Come, it has been many a good man's lot 
here's my ſervice to yon but we've 08 liquor— 
come, we'll have t'other bowl——, 44-4 

| Dick. + I've now not fifty. duggts in ah world— 
man yet ill Jam in love, and pleas d with ruin - 
* Bail. What do you ſay ?—You've fifty ſhillings. 


”D hope. 1 4 6 $7 thc T7 #25 * 8 * 112 8 * The. 1 


nds i} Sie. Nou, da besen! I'm. non, worth a 


when Bail. K * there's 8 no credit — 1 can tell you 
FRAY | that —you muſt get bail, or go, to, Newgate—who: do 
rou-# you think is to pay houſe: rent for 1 7 o ſee 
J your friends won't come near yow!-—+—+Fhey have, all 

©. Panſwered; an the old can trol 4 5 A mp wife | 
“ never N Je bail for any body ;” or, © Poe {morn 
am © 190.40, de it , I lend you thermaney if. 1 bad 
* F it, but deff ire. to be excuſed from bailing any man.” 

— | —The porter you, juſt now ſent, will bring the ſame 
is to anſwer, I warrant—Such poverty: ſiruek, 6 devils as you 
- fhan't ſtay in, my benen ſhall go to od, I can 
cit. tell you that *[ Knocking at the door. 
his Bail. Coming, coming, I am .coming——1T tall 
ill 7 lu you in Newgate, 1 promiſe. you, before night, 
nat worth a — !—yov're a fine fellow to 
I ay i in 2 man's houſe— You ſhall go to Quod, 
unt. | Exit. 
Dicl. Come, clear up, ge wines mind this 
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ene, now——let us — -the piſs i in-t 


we're in duch diſtreſs ; ? 
Viet. Nay, but my dear angel. — en, | 


Euter Wincarz and Cangas. OP 


= Huſh.! do, dear Sir, let us my to him 
1 dare ſay he repents :: 
Wing. Wounds !f—what clogs ire thoſe” th 
fellow has on ?—Zodkets, the ſeoundrel has robbed 
* Foy #4 c 3 3 —— 
Diel. Come 50 we'll” pra 
many of em have e — 
"Charl. Let me ſt&one—tx o - three — and ahhh in 
the en nets ant” the — Sn 1 have ten at 
leaſh © 1 n D 
Dick. That will do 8 a mm 
zen /e Come now begin you fancy me 
dead, ao : 7 think the ime: of you—now'mind— |}* 
CG: TThey oof in eee j 
" Wing: nly mind- the 1 2 | 
Dial. o thou ſoft fleeting form of Dhrltenirs — 
cer, „ HIlvfive ſbade of my beloved lord! | 
Dirt. Tebe Ives, ihe era and oe ſhall Nall de 
happy. r/o ; 
_ Wing. You lye you vim, you than? t be happy. 
[ocit him down. 
* Dick. 65 the gronid. ) {4 Perdition catch your arm, ; 
the chance is thine. . 
Garg. 80 iy young mada 
177 „ 
Diel. F Cipitet Roitedr 7 Paris let looſe your hold 
—=bhe'] is my wife—our hearts are twined together.— 
© Wing. Sirraki ! villain ! III break every bone in 
5 uy” en eee 5 
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- Dick. Parents have flinty hearts, no tears can 


et off the 


move em: children muſt be wretched—- -- 


Wing: Ou of, the onus; you US; 
ground — 
Dick. Tis a piey' hore: 


Wing, 


I've a mind to . Fug DR 


| Dick. + What, like this? [Takes 7 bis wigh and 
ws two patches on his head. | 
Wing. It's mighty well, young a * 1 

Imade my own fortune; and I'll take a boy out of the 

Blue · coat -Hoſpital, endl give him all I have. Look - 
ye here, friend Gargle—Yow know Pm not a hard- 
hearted man— The ſcoundrel, you know has robbed 

me; fo, d'ye ſee, I won't hang him, I'll only tranſ-* 
port the fellow. And ſo, Mr. Catchpole,—you fr 
take him to. Newgate. — _ 

Garg. Well but, dear si, you W I as in 


[tended to marry my daughter into your family; and if 


you let the young man be 2 my 
go into another channel L! 

Ming. How's that te Some another: 4 N 
Muſt not Joſe the handling of his money Why, 1 
told you, friend Gargle, I'm not a hard- hearted man. 

Garg. Why no, Sir, — but your” paffionsHow- 
ever, if you will but make the young gentleman ſerve 
out the laſt year of his apprenticeſhip; you know I 


money _ a 


| ſhall be giving over, and 1 WY Pon bin into eng my 


practice. —— | 
ing. Ha! ha wn ir the Blockhead whold 
bos get as many crabbed phyſical words from Hypo- 


f criteg and Allen, as he has from his nonſenſical trum- 


pery,—ha'! ba 1 don't know, between you and I, 
but he might paſs for a very good phyſician.— | 
Dick. + And muſt I leave thee Juliet? 


1 
CFE 


Romeo and Julict. 


Romeo 
and Juliet. 1 8 


4 Barbaroſſa. 
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- Gharl. Nay, but, prithee now have done with your 
ſpeeches— Ton ſee we are brought to the laſt dil. | | 
— and ſo you had better make it up- 


| C Aſide 40 Dick. \ 
- Dick. Why, For your ſake, my dear, I could al- 
moſt find it in my heart— | 
Ming. You'll ſetile your money on your daughtee | ? 
_ Garg. You know it was always my intention. 
Ming. I mult not let the caſh flip omg my handy : 
C 27 de.) Look-ye here, 14 — man Jam the beſt- 
natured man in the world —How came this debt, 
friend? 22 
Bail. The canis gs oY note at i Briſtol, TJ un- 
derſtands, where he boarded tis but twenty pounds. 
Ming. Twenty pounds! well, why don't you ſend 
to your friend Shate/feor now to bail you—ba ! ha 
I ſhould like to ſee SHhaleſpear give bail ha! ha 
Mr. Catchpole, will you take bail of Ben T honfans and 
SMapets and Odyſſey: Popes - 
Bail. No ſuch * Me been n Sir-—are Me 
houſe: ckeepers ?!— 
Dick, * You 40 not con to ** my . 2 
arg. Hufh ! young man, yon II ſpoil hay me 
fpeak to you——How is your digeſtion.? _ 
Dick. + Throw phyſic to the dogs, 1'll none of it.— 
Char. Nay, but dear Dick for my ſake ; 
- Wing. What fays he, Gargl — * 5 
Garg. He repents, Sir—he'l reform,— - 
Mig. That's right Jad—now you're ptit—and; i 
you will but ſerve out your time, my friend Gargi 
here, will make a man of you—wounds'! you'll have | 
all bis money—And if I hear no more of your trum- 
pery, and you mind your buſineſs, and ſtick to my 
little Charlotte, and make me a grandfather i in my old 
days, - egad you n * all mine n is when 1 
I'm dead.— - af i | 


* Mourning Bride. } Maebeth. 
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our Dick. Charlotte, that will do rarely, and we may go 
diſ- Ito the play as often as we pleaſe—— 
hy Charl. O Gemini, it will be the pureſt thing i in the 
ck. Nvorld, and we'll ſee Rot and * oy ame it is 
ated. m— 

Dick. Ay, and * will de a willed * in a 
eaſon at leaſt. PO, it will be like a play, if I 
eform at the end-— 1 Sr, free me ſo far in your moſt 
: Bpcnerous thoughts, that I have ſhot my arrow o'er the 
beſt- houſe, and hurt my brother— - 15 
lebt, Ving. What do you ſay, friend ? FE 

| Charl. Nay, but prithee now do it in plain Engliſh 
un- Dick, Well, well, 1 will He knows — 
ds.-- of metaphors Sir, you ſhall find for the future, 
ſend that we'll both endeavour to give "YU all the ſatis facti- 
ha ! fon in our power. 
11—} Wing. Very well, that's right——you may do ve- 
and ſry well friend Gargle, I'm overjoy'd— 

Garg. Chearfulneſs, Sir, is the principal ingredient 
they ſin the compoſition of health. 
+ | Ving. Wounds ! man, let's hear no more of your 
2 » ſphyſic——here, young man, put this book in your 
t me pocket, and let me ſee how ſoon you'll be maſter of 

Pulgar fractions. —Mr., Catchpole, ſtep home with me, 
it.— fend Ill pay you the money you ſeem to be a no- 
able ſort of a fellow, Mr. Catchpole,——could you 

£+ -» Fab a man for me? 
+ 1} Catch. Faſt enough, Sir, when I've the writ 
Wing. Very well, come along I lent a young 
rentleman a kran pounds, a cool hundred he 
bald it—ha! ha !——it did not ſtay to cool with 


rum- him——T had a good præmium; but I ſha'n't want a 
my Moment for that come along, young man; 
1 hat right have you to twenty pounds? give you 
when 


wenty pounds I never was obliged to my family 
or twenty pounds; but I'll ſay no more If you 
ave a mind to thrive in this world, make yourſelf 

ſeful in the Golden rule. 


Hamlet. 
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Dick. My dear Charlotte, as you are to 5 my r 
var, I will be a new man. 

Char. Well, now I ſhall fee how och you — me. 

- Dick. It ſhall be my ſtudy to deſerve you——an 

"wb we don't go on the ſtage, *tis ſome comfort th: 

the dee 8 a Maas, 5 all the r men _ women mere 


some 8 N the upper, bende the | onder parts, 
And moſt aſſume what's foreign to their hearts: 
Thus, life is but a tragi · comic jeſt, | 

* he ww is s farce and , at belt. 
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Written * a Farexy, 


spoken by Mrs. C T I V . | 


4 
CEnters | 50 ing the 2 Fon 
N Very pretty bill, ——as I'm alive 


The part e by Mrs. Clive 
A paltry, ſcribling fool to leave me out- 


Fe- ſay perhaps he thought I could not /pout. 
Malice and envy to the laſt degree ! © | 


ind why ?—I wrote a Farce as well as he; 
ind fairly ventur'd it, without the aid ? 


Jof Prologue drefs'd * black, and face in maſquerade; 


O pit—have pity—ſee how I'm diſmay'd ! 

Poor ſoul !—this canting ftuff will never do, 
nleſs, hke Bays, he brings his hangman too. 

But granting that from theſe ſame obſequies, 


{Some pickings to our bard in black ariſe ; 


Should your applauſe to joy convert his fear, 
As Pallas turns to feaſt—Lardella's Bier; 


ret 'twould have been a better ſcheme by half 


T'have thrown his weeds aſide, and learnt with. me to 
laugh. 


II could Nai. ſhewn him, had he been inclin'd, 
A ſpouting junto of the female kind, 
There dwells a milliner in yonder row, 
Well dreſs'd, full voic'd, and nobly built for ſhew, 
who, when in rage, he ſcolds at Sue and Sarah, 
Danmn'd, damn'd aiſembler . 5 


thinks ſhe's more n 


ZARA. 


And ſings —0 Ponder well and Cherry Chaſe, 


She has a daughter too that deals in lace, a. 
And fain would fill the fair Ophelia's place. 5 
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And in her cock't-np hat, and gown of camblet, 


Preſumes on ſomething —tourhing the Lord Hamlet. 


A couſin too ſhe has, with ſquinting eyes, 
With wadling gate, and voice like London cries ; 
Who, for the ſtage too ſhort by half a ſtory, 
Acts lady Townly—thus—in all her glory. 


And, while ſhe's traverſing her ſcanty room, 


Cries—** Lord, my lord, what can I do at home !” 
In ſhort, there's girls enough for all the fellows, 
The ranting, whining, ſtarting, and the jealous, 
The Hotſpurs, Romeos, Hamlets, and Othellos. 


Oh! little do thoſe filly people know, 


What dreadful trials actors undergo. 

Myſelf ——who moſt in harmony delight, 

Am ſcolding here from morning until night. 
'Then take advice from me, ye giddy things, 
Ye royal milliners, ye apron'd kings ; 

Young men beware, and ſhun our fipp' ry ways, 
Study arithmetic, and burn your plays; 

And you, ye girls, let not our tinſel rain, 
Enchant your eyes, and turn your madding brain; 
Be timely wiſe, for oh! be ſure of this: 

A ſhop with virtue, is the height of bliſs. 


